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INDEX TO VOLUME XIX. 
is now ready, and can be had on application at this office, with- 
out charge, or will be mailed to any address gratis. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





E are sincerely pleased to see that Mr. 
Henry George has conie out frankly 
and made his canvass on the basis of an out- 
and out alliance with the Anarchists. He no 
longer pretends to belong among the respecta- 
ble reformers; he arrays his followers squarely 
and honestly against the law and the established 
order of things. He was a sanguine theorist 
so long as he kept at book-making. Now that 
he has taken to talking, he is a thorough-going, 
zealous demagogue of the old-fashioned sort. 
“Vote for me,’”’ he cries to the lawless, the idle 
and the improvident: “and I will give you free 
rides and free land; and the police shall be 
muzzied, and all laws that you do not like shall 
be repealed. A contract shall no longer be sa- 
cred, and if any man has wealth, he shall share 
it with you. The land of the rich shall be con- 
fiscated, and you may boycott to your heart’s 
content.” It may be doubted whether this is 
the right way to win favor with decent citizens; 

but it is Mr. George’s way of going to work. 

* 
* * 

It is not strange that he has a following; but 
it is strange that any honest laboring-man should 
be of that following. It is a queer bait that 
Mr. George holds out to the voters of a great 
commercial city. He proposes to seize the 
lamls that now pay revenue to the municipal 
government according to the value of the im- 
provements upon them, and to rent them out 
for the benefit of the poor. He does not say 
just what percentage of rent the poor would 
have to pay; but as he proposes to make the 
city run the horse-car lines and elevated roads 
as free public conveyances, and to carry out a 
few other benevolent schemes of a like expen- 
sive character, it is to be presumed that the 
poor man would pay about forty or fifty per 
cent. on the value of the property. ‘The tax- 
rate is now about three per cent., and the rich 
man pays for the luxury of his great house, and 
the capitalist for the size of his stores, his shops 
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or his factories. If this burden were shifted to 
the shoulders of the poor, death would be the 
only escape from poverty. 


* 
* * 


It is significant of the times and of the hide- 
ously bad instruction which the workingmen 
have received from half-educated theorists and 
professional “ friends of labor,” that there are 
people who will listen gravely to propositions 
such as these. It seems hardly possible that 
even the most ignorant and thoughtless can 
imagine that these promises are made in good 
faith. It is scarcely to be believed that a man 
can relish being told that he is a slave because 
he works with his hands for a day’s wage. In 
fact, this is not true of Americans. ‘The native- 
born citizens of this country have not got down 
to that level of degradation. The men who 
applaud Mr. George are mostly the scum of 
Europe—the men who have made of this hap- 
less city a Botany bay of voluntary exile—the 
men who plunder us in the Chamber of Alder- 
men and blacken the city’s fame with riot and 
disorder whenever there is a strike among 
factory-hands or car-drivers, 


There are only two parties in the struggle 
for municipal power in this city, ‘The one is 
the party of the Jaehnes and Clearys and 
Sayleses and Fiillgrafs. ‘The other is the party 
represented by men like Hewitt, Grace and 
Acton. And there is at last one man in Tam- 
many Hall clear-headed enough to see this. 
We credit Mr. P. H. Dugro with the idea of 
nominating Mr. Hewitt for mayor. It must 
have been his. Mr. Dugro has arrived too 
late to check the disgraceful decadence of 
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CHARLEY.— What shall I take, the jelly or the cake? 


WILLIAM ETHELRED,.—The cake, of course Mice don’t eat jelly, 


you know. 








Tammany. But he is a respectable man, with 
respectable associations outside of political life, 
and he has taught his colleagues a lesson in good 
politics and good morals. We fear it will do 
little toward their permanent reformation, but 
it is a step in the right direction—toward reform 
of the municipal civil service. 


It sounds like an echo of the voices of the 
past to hear talk of trying men up at Andover 
because they are suspected of not believing 
that all the heathen who have died without ac- 
cepting the Christian religion are now roasting 
in eternal hell. Does it not suggest the times of 
witch-killing, of the stake and the scourge for 
unbelievers? Most people who read of the 
latest New England controversy will smile half- 
incredulously, and wonder if there is anybody 
left in this century, to enteriain, in seriousness, 
such a horrible and blasphemous hypothesis. 
It is a shocking idea tivat there are still minds 
so plunged in medizeval darkness. Unfortu- 
nately, the revelations from Andover leave no 
doubt that such there are. 

* _ * 

Once in every five years, we learn from 
Andover reports, the members of the faculty 
of that astounding institution have to make 
affirmation that they still absolutely and wholly 
believe in certain doctrines prescribed in a past 
century. Think of it! Think of a man sol. 
emnly swearing that in five years of life his 
mind had not broadened, his thought had not 
grown deeper, his ideas had not become wiser, 
truer, more wholesome and more charitable 
and hopeful—that in five years he had learned 
nothing! And think of making such a man a 
teacher of youth! 


THE POET yearns for peace and hap- 
piness. He longs to be borne away to 
some sunny realm, where only beauty 
is the idol of all, 


through seas of calm, and the winds are 


where music floats 


sweetened by the sprays of dewy flow- 
ers. This spot so much to be desired 
does not lie along the Erie Railroad 
or anywhere else on earth. It isa dream- 
land that only the poet inhabits. In 
this dreamland he walks when he’s hap- 
piest, and he’s happiest when his mind 
is in that rapturous condition that is 
brought about by reading PICKINGS 
FROM Puck. Although the Third Crop 
is creating havoc among sad men, the 
First and Second Crops are out, too. 
Send for the Three Crops, neatly done 
up in a brown wrapper, and be happy. 
For sale everywhere. This is by long 
odds the best anti-lean mixture ever put 
upon this or any other market. It is 
not sold in drug-stores, because if drug- 
gists sold it, it would ruin the sale of 
all medicines. A man going in fora 


dollar’s worth of something for his dys- 






pepsia or malaria would buy the Pick- 
INGS instead for a quarter. If every 
family in the land had the Three Crops 
in the house, they could readily dis- 
pense with the family medicine-chest 
and the chest-protector as well. Price, 
twenty-five cents per Crop. The Three 
Crops mailed to one address on receipt 


of seventy-five cents. 

















THEY DON’T TROUBLE HIM ANY MORE. 






































«Too muchee bad boys alound here; allee time 
callee me names; fixee up little supplise-party !”’ 


TWO PATHS IN LIFE. 


A Story FOR CHILDREN AND YOUTH. 


AMES and Henry went to the same school. 
James went because he Liked it, but Henry 
went because he Had to. James loved his 
teacher; Henry, on the Other hand, made Fun 
of her, because she had a Wart on her Fore- 
head, and used in Many Ways to incite his 
schoolmates to acts of In-sub-or-di-na-tion. 

James was always at the Head of his class; 
but when Henry knew a lesson the ‘Teacher 
felt like Going out and Re-cord-ing the fact in 
Red chalk on the fence. 

‘On the Sabbath, James went to Sunday- 
School. Henry went Fishing, and, what is 
Worse, he used to Catch a great Many fish. 

James used to make Himself useful to his 
mother by Bringing in wood and Wiping the 
dishes. Did Henry do likewise? No; he let 
his mother bring in her Own wood, and when 
he was once asked to Help wipe the tea-dishes, 
he Replied that he was No Nigger. 

‘The two boys left school and com-men-ced 
their bus-i-ness Careers at about the Same time. 
In his new ca-pac-i-ty of clerk, James did 
twelve dollars and fifty cents’ worth of work 
for four dollars, and seemed to Delight in it. 
Henry worked quite a Dif-fer-ent Racket. For 
instance, when he was Sent on an errand to a 
Place only eight Blocks distant, he would stay 
Three hours, and then come Back with a Heart- 
rending tale of an al-leg-ed ac-ci-dent. 

And thus did the two boys grow to Manhood. 

Now, children, move up Close to me and 
listen very Hard, while I ask you a question. 

You think, do you Not, because you find this 
Little ‘I'ale in Puck, that I am Pres-ent-ly going 
to make an attempt.to Arouse you to man-i-fes- 
ta-tions of Hi-lar-i-ty by show-er-ing choicest 
Blessings upon the friv-o-lous and wicked young 
man, and Making the vir-tu-ous youth a mon- 
u-ment-al Failure? 

I have done that Sort of thing a good deal, 
because I write for Gold; but this time I am 
Going to Do Good, and have my story Re- 
view-ed in the re-lig-i-ous papers if I don’t get 
acent. In short, I am going to depart from 
my us-u-al habit and ‘Tell the truth. 

James is now a wealthy and pros-per-ous 
merchant, a deacon in the Church, and a con- 
firm-ed dys-pep-tic. As for Henry, he is the 
Advance agent of a Blonde Burlesque ‘Troupe, 
and just Now is stranded in Man-i-to-ba. 

This story Teaches us that vice sometimes 
gets left, and also that it is Not Safe to Put Up 


money on the de-noti-ment of a Hu-mor-ous tale. 
F, A. STEARNS. 
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An INpIANA editor has been sitting in the 
lower story of his cyclone pit for a week. His 
compositor substituted “slugger” for “singer”? 
in an account of a vesper sermon at the village 
church. 





A FRENCHMAN Has invented an automaton 
that practices on the piano. If this is designed 
to take the place of the sixteen-vear old girl, 
and it fills the bill, it will supply a long-felt 
want, indeed, 





THE Sun’s “ Personal Observation”? column 
carries with it a fearful suspicion that it is be- 
ing edited by some ex-president of a church 
sewing-society, 





















































‘¢ Supplise-party workee first-latee!” 


THE LEADING medical journal of France says 
that water should be drank slowly. ‘The trouble 
is, though, some people drink it too slowly. It 
takes them six months to drink a glass of it. 





RESIDENTS OF the Jersey meadow district are 
hereby cautioned to corral their ducks, as sev- 
eral herds of German pot-hunters have been 
seen moving south from New York. 





THE Scientific American declares that beer is 
dangerous, Yet how many of us are afraid of 
it? Not one. We area race of heroes, 





TENNESSEE HAS an attorney named George 
Washington Pickle, and he is allowed to live. 
Republics are ever ungrateful. 





BJORNSTJERNE BJORNSON 
has been lecturing in Paris.* 





FIVE COMIC PAPERS have died within the last 
fortnight. Funny, eh? 





AN ARTIST once painted the picture of a gun 
so naturally that it went off—the sheriff took it. 





WITH A LITTLE more practice, Ananias would 
have made a good Washington correspondent, 





>. 

ALL MEN are born equal, but some of us 
have thriven more than others, because our 
parents were able to give us milk from one cow. 





A NorrHERN New York man has discovered 
a way to preserve bodies in cement. Here’s a 
chance for the Republican party to come up 
smiling in 1892. 





A MAN Wuo has his photograph taken for the 
Rogues’ Gallery never complains that the pic- 
ture does n’t do him justice. He gets all the 
justice he wants beforehand. 





Brown UNIVERSITY intends to offer facilities 
for the education of women, As a suggestion, 
would not a chair of divorce assimilate with 
the present Rhode Island feeling ? 





A CHINAMAN FOOLISHLY attempted to squeeze 
a ‘Texas girl’s hand, and now his pig-tailed 
friends are scraping his bones with emery pa- 
per, preparatory to returning them to their na- 
tive land. 





A GUN WITH a hair-trigger should occasion- 
ally have its bangs cut. If it wasn’t for the 
vagaries of the English language, a good many 
brilliant young men like the writer would starve 
to death, 





SiR ARTHUR SULLIVAN (not John) has or- 
dered a peal of bells to be cast, in imitation of 
those of the Strassburg Cathedral, for the pro. 
duction of his cantata: “‘The Golden Legend.” 
As a last despairing shriek, we hope that they 
will file off the burrs, 





* jj j-jj-jj-jj-j-j-j j-j—there; there ’s our whole font. 
The rack can not pull any more from us, and we trust 
that this confession will stop the business. 
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‘* Heap chilly day when Hop Sing gettee left!” 














“MODERN COOKING- 
SCHOOL. 


Did you ever at- 
tempt to gain the 
confidence of a 

hot, sad _ biscuit, 
crustaceous 

without, pulpy 

a within? ‘There 
mee is a degree of 
hidden mystery 
about a diet of this order, 
which not only menaces 
<> your interior anatomy, but 

“is constantly propagating 
for you a species of chronic dyspepsia, which 
boldly asserts itself while you lie prone upon 
your back, wrapped in mysterious dreams, with 
a dapple nightmare dancing about you. 

‘The model cooking-school of the period, it 
is said, was the common outgrowth of a mis- 
used, desultory, and reckless culinary entangle- 
ment, which not only threatened the will-power 
of the digestive system but was driving the 
would-be wives of an indulgent period into a 
state of utter recklessness and incompetency. 

Whether this school has wrought the desired 
change in the sanctuary of the cook is a ques- 
tion which might be satisfactorily settled by 
arbitration, but in the meantime, the gaunt 
form of the same old nightmare is fastened to 
the hitching-post of my anatomy, and whinnies 
at me in the grim hours of the night. 

A favorite daughter has just finished a first 
term at the institution of culinary perfection, 
and has budded forth a wiser woman, Her arms 
have no longer that tender, lily-like hue that 
characterized them during the long period in 
which she monkeyed with a piano, under the 
tuition of a sympathetic German, but have 
changed wofully unto a rose-bud tint which she 
claims was brought about by living over a dish- 
pan a given number of hours each day. 

This I regret exceedingly, as I had her booked 
for the hand of an English lord, who holds forth 
under the direction of a leading up-town dry- 
goods house until his father’s estate can be set- 
tled up, and now I suppose she will be thrown 
back on my hands until her flesh has toned 
down to its normal color, under the bleacaing 
process, 

Aside from this, she has learned considerable 
which would readily commend itself to any one 
looking for a good investment for superfluous 
wealth, 

Experience taught me this, but it was an ex- 
perience which jarred the chords of my 
physical make-up so largely at the first 
trial, that 1 considered it economical to 
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Said I: “McNulty, might I 
help you to some — some” — 
then Augusta blushed, and tried 
to make me believe I knew just 
what I was talking about; but I 
did n’t, nor did I ever cope with 
the dish before. 

She smoothed my embarrass- 
ment over with a French phrase 
longer than my sorrow, then sat 
down in the midst of the mys- 
terious selection of her late ex- 
perience, and began wielding 
knives, forks, and spoons in a 
manner which would have forced 
a juggler into a swoon. 

When that meal had drawn it- 
self into a thing of the past, my 
under-raiment felt like a mid- 
summer shower, soft, warm, and 
very moist, while my pride was 
trailing in the dust. Augusta 
worried through and added in- 
sult to my already crushed am- 
bition, by explaining to my guest 
that I had not been accustomed 
to the new departure, but would 
improve with age. My predica- 
ment was not given to the world, 
as I afterward learned, Augusta 
had smiled on the guest. 

High-toned dishes, seasoned 
with almost anything but discretion, are the 
prevalent innovation of the cooking - school, 
and to a man whose digestive organs have never 
been assailed by any fierce propagator of infam- 
ous gout, a purely internal sporadic sensation 
of misery will become rife and terminate in a 
general debility of the entire system; therefore, 
I should advise fathers to rescue their daughters 
from the institution of modern artistic cookery, 


fust. 


A FAMILY 


“LOCK OUT.” 


























pay for a second course of tuition, rather 
than to burden my intestinal part with 
matters which had never trespassed in- 
to the village limits before. I never re- 
ceived such unjustified mortification in 
my life as on one occasion, immediately 
after Augusta’s return from school. 

A friend who had been accustomed to 
the standard form of fifteen-cent subter- 
ranean dinners, called by invitation to 
dine with me, and I[ anticipated a dona 
fide surprise for him. I even went so far 
as to charge my powers of imagination 
with the idea that the whole town would, 
in less than one week, fairly shun me with 
a newly-patented hatred on account of the 
élite embodiment of my edibles. I had 
always been a confirmed victim to disap- 
pointment, but on this occasion I eclipsed 
even my most sanguine expectations. 

Augusta waltzed on several styles of 
dishes, and I sailed in to serve what was 
within my grasp. I never, as already 
stated, was called upon to grapple with 
such vexation. 


for an umbre.!a—hic. 





WireE.—I don’t care if it is raining—you can stay out! 
Huspanp—Hic—No matter. I got you a new hat—it will do 


(He gets in.) 


TOO MUCH MENTAL STRAIN. 





EpiTor DaILy Parer.—So you would like a job on the paper, Rastus? 

Rastus.—Yes, sah. I kinder feels dat I wud make er good journalis’ wif 
a little ’sperience. 

Epiror.—Quite likely Well, Rastus, we’ll give you a trial. You can 
carry that ton of coal on the sidewalk up to the sixth story, then wash down 
the windows, and scrub the floor, and clean the sub-cellar, and— 

Rastus.—I say, boss, I reckon I’ll try an’ git er job on a weekly paper 
Gittin’ out a paper every day am too much ob a strain on er pusson 
what has nebber had no journalisticum ’sperience. ’Deed it is. 


unless they are letter-carriers, and can walk off 
the result of rich living. 

I have never seen a prosy girl emanate from 
a cooking-school, no matter if she had previ- 
ously been as dull and painful as a Logan dis- 
course, ‘The requirements of the school demand 
that she shall add to her vocabulary of gems the 
foreign translations of beef, pie, and pork and 
beans, and she can never become an aspirant 
for graduating honors unless fully conversant 
with all the different appellations which so often 
give you a set-back when you rush into 
a restaurant and the waiter assaults you 
with a French bill-of-fare. How to render 
, |, every-day pastry palatable is not taught; 
therefore, the modern cooking-school is 
|) indirectly the nightmare of our existence. 
| | If you want your daughter to become 
conversant with French, send her to cook- 
ing-school; if you want her to learn cook- 
ing, keep her at home, where the profes- 

sion can be mastered at half rates, 


A. W. MUNKITYRICK. 


Ir 1s reported that Lieut. and Mrs. 
Henn are going to spend next winter with 
us. If he succeeds in getting on one of 
our toboggan slides he will then be 
able to get some idea of about how fast 
the A/ayflower sailed when she beat the 
Gaiatea, 

* , * 

QueEEN VicrorRIA recently handed a 
shilling to a poverty-stricken and infirm 
relative. She left in disgust on finding 
that the recipient had no change about 
her, and is now writing some “leaves” 
on the avarice of the poor. 

* ‘ 

A HISTORY OF the performances of the 
negro troops in the war of the rebellion 
is being written. Southern farmers who 
owned smoke- houses and water- melon 
patches are in hopes that names will be 
given in full. 

* . * 
A Boston GIRL, who dying lay, 

Begged all her friends to meet her, 
And said: “ Mamma, my glasses, pray! 

I’d hate to cut Saint Peter.” 




















N WALL 
STREET. 





QO, a prosperous man 

he looked, forsooth, 

As he harked to 

the ticker’s tick, 

In astock-broker’s office 

down ‘the street,” 

Where I stood with my soul 
half-sick, 

And my margin growing less 

and less 
At every single click. 







As he fixed his eye on the reeling tape 
With a waiting and anxious air, 
Methought I would bid for a share of hope 

In the market that echoed there, 
So I said; ** Pray, tell me, my good sir, 
Are you bull or are you bear?” 


«¢ [ave you ever noted,” he asked in turn, 
And his face wore a troubled frown: 
«¢ That the stock that one sells goes whizzing up, 
While the stock that one buys goes down?” 
«¢T am noting it now,” I answered back, 
And we watched our fortunes drown. 
CHARLES STOKES WAYNE. 


ANENT B. B. 


thee base-ball season has closed —that is, all 

the championship series are over, the pen- 
nants are won, the beaten clubs are making their 
excuses for being in the rear, and the wise, long- 
headed ones are closing one eye and saying: 
“T told you so!” 

And now that the clubs composed of four- 
thousand-dollar artists are through beating other 
clubs composed of high- 
priced players, they are 
going about the country, 
and being warmed until 
they are red-hot by ob- €= 
scure country nines, ail 

The umpire is happy 
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If he stands at the doorway, you can see that, 
although he may be unconscious of the fact, he 
is at the bat. When he handles a cleaver, he 
handles it as he would a bat, and when the pro- 
prietor is absent, he amuses himself by tossing 
turnips into the air, and catching them as they 
descend. 

But his heart is far away from the saw-dusted 
butcher-shop. He is dreaming of the coming 
summer when he can get back to his old place, 
and enjoy all the old-time feeling of it. 

And then, look at the holes in the ~~ 
fence through which impecunious 7 
small boys used to observe 
every game, The holes are gt 
still there; but where 5 ane 
are the boys? Ask : a — 
the bush in Octo- ey ee 
ber what has be- — 
come of all the roses of May. Ask the empty 
nest whether its birdlings of last June are now 
on bonnets or in pot-pies, ‘The boy has fled 
like the rose and the bird; but like them both 
he will be back next year if alive. 

And then, what a sentimental sadness lingers 
on the grand stand. Long rows of birds are 
perched on the railing, or fluttering around the 
reserved seats, or flying through the ticket-hole 
for shelter. 

There is a sad, far-away expression on the 
face of the goat, too. He seems to think the 
base-ball season is over, for every thing is so 
quiet. At the height of the season he was daily 
chased and. pelted with stones by small boys; 
but now he is unmolested, and can’t understand 
it. What joy is his as he capers up and down 
the stairway of uncovered seats! Against 
the back- ground of October’s 
solemn grandeur the contrast 
is sharper than an expressman’s 

lead-pencil. 1t seems like 
a delicate white rose in 
the hand of death. 

The goat has not hada 
catcher’s mask for dinner 
for a month; but he is 
glad that he is owned by 


now—what there is left a the man who takes care 
of him—to know the sea- -- =—“"~ , Mitesas. of the ground, and trusts 


son is at an end, for 

what he has saved after paying surgeons’ bills 
will, no doubt, keep him going until he can se- 
cure employment in a dynamite factory, a pow- 
der-mill, or some other place that doesn’t hold 
forth the sanguinary prospects of the ball-field. 

No more for six or eight months will the ball- 
field fairly shake with the applause that greets 
the player who earns a home-run by the sweat of 
his long slide. No more 
will the long running 
catch bring down the 
benches and the grand 
stand. ‘The daisy-cutter 
is cut and dried, and the 
ball no longer barks the 
sky. ‘The glory of the 
base hit is faded, and 
the sentiments of sympathy that 
greet the player whose fingers 
are split up“to the wrist, have 
faded away with the aster that 
no longer is, 

‘Think of grass growing in the 
pitcher's box, and the weeds of 
neglect springing out of the home 
plate. ‘Think of the boy who 
peddled bottles of soda-water in 

a tin- bracketed basket, and 

who was an authority on the 

game, having thrown aside his 







unmusical shout, and lapsed into 
a shock-haired, broken-spirited butcher’s clerk. 
All his dignity is gone. ‘The rose has faded 
from his cheek as though a color anything but 
fast. He talks to himself as he walks about the 
shop, and all his remarks are about base-ball. 


that some day the local 
club may secure him for a mascot. As he stands 
on the top-seat, looking over the fence, he thrills 
the seer with the poetry of silence, because his 
fretful tail is not visi- 
ble, and the working of 
his nose is lost in the 









Won’r some” 
of our country 
exchanges tell us what the Blaine boys are go- 
ing into for a living, instead of flashing up ac- 
counts of the magnificent four-holes, jeweled, 
coupon-torn, silver-plated business opportunities 
which they have declined? 


HUNDREDS OF years ago it was considered a 
manly sort of business to lie in the shade and 
watch sheep. Nowadays a man who would fol- 
low such a pursuit would be looked upon as 
lacking commercial enterprise. The world 
moves, 


CARDINAL SAN FELICE has protested against 
King Humbert’s plan for devoting the Convent 
of Sapienza to the purpose of a refuge for the 
poor of Naples. ‘The United States is larger, 
and will accomodate monkeys, too. 


“WOMEN CAN do a great deal of talking with 
their eyes,”’ says a Philadelphia editor. It will 
be observed, however, that the feminine tongue 
has not yet fallen into innocuous desuetude for 
that reason. 


PROHIBITIONISTS CLAIM that drinking liquor 
injures the health and, undermines the consti- 
tution; and yet Rip Van Winkle slept on a 
damp mountain for twenty years without get- 
ting sick. ae 

WE SUGGEST to the editors of the Sun and 
Zimes that they kiss, and make up. Music by 
the band: “We sat by the River, you and I.” 
The country needs a rest. 





Jay Gou Lp thinks this country will have two 
years of plenty. ‘This confirms the report that 
Mr. Gould is going abroad for a couple of years. 

Ir Sam Jones would carry a small earthquake 
around with him, there would be no limit to the 
number of converts he would get. 





Ben BuTLer hasn’t had much to say since 
his picture was published in the newspapers as 
that of the lamented Jumbo. 


EVERY-DAY HYPOCRISY; 


hallowed purple charm ee 
of dying day. ‘The ae | WHAT WE SAY AND WHAT WE MEAN. 
Ax No, V. 


shadows of twilight 
begin to fall, and every 
telegraph-pole is not 
bandaged and poultic- 
ed with urchins to the 
top. Now and then an 
eddy of leaves dances 
along, and a little dust 
rising here and there 
seems to be made by 
the footfalls of invisible 
ghostly players. ‘Then 
all is silent again. ‘The 
trees stand about like 
silent spectators of the 
scene, They stand in 
their gorgeous dyes, 
like so many players in 
uniform, and the wind 
moans its sad miserere 
through the deserted : 
sample - room, where Se 
the cigars are awaiting id 
the advent of next sea- 
son; the proprietor of 
the place knowing that 
no one would think of 
appropriating them. 














WHAT THE FRIEND SaAys.—I ’m awfully sorry, old fellow, that I can’t 
lend you ten dollars; but the solemn fact is, I’m dead-broke myself. 

WuatT HE MEANS.—Lend you ten dollars? Not much! I ’ve got plenty 
of money in my pocket; but when I lend any of it, I want to stand some slight 
chance of getting it back again! 
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VOLUTION OF 
THE EAR. 


Many changes have 
been made in the 
human form divine 
since we have evolv- 
ed from Pooh - Bah’s 

** protoplasmal prim- 

ordial atomic glo- 
bule.” 

In almost every case, 
this change has 
been an improve- 
ment. Take, for 

instance, our arms, Jhysical/y, as Professor 

Haeckel has shown, the shark is our ancestor, 

in a pretty direct line of ascent—and there is 

no reason why we should not add moradly, too, 

Our fins, however, have been changed into 

arms, through the agency of natural selection. 

There were two teleological reasons for this 

change: (1.) ‘To prevent the Chinese from eat- 

ing our fins; (2.) ‘To make it more convenient 
to escort young ladies, 

Again, we have lost the tails of our Simian 
ancestors, ‘This is due to the well-known effects 
of disuse on an organ. For, ever since farmers 
have provided themselves with shot-guns, the 
climbing of apple-trees and orange-trees, and 
swinging himself from one to an- 
other with his tail, has not been 
found especially convenient to 
man, either from a hygienic 
or gastronomic point of view. (ges. 
Hence, the tail disappeared GY 
through lack of exercise. at 

‘Two other rudimentary 
organs, however, have remained 
attached to us, greatly to the 
bewilderment of men of science. 
the nose and the ear. 












They are 
‘True, the nose is used 
for breathing and smelling; but most people 
breathe through the mouth, anyway, as is proved 
by the universality of snoring; and, as for the 
sense of smell, Darwin tells us it is “of ex- 


tremely slight service” to man. But not only 
is the nose allowed to stand right in the middle 
of the face, taking up room which might be 
utilized for the further development of cheek, 
but the fact is, that the noses of the future will 
probably be larger than ever, At least in Eu- 
rope, where the complaint of the day is that 
the Jews are getting all the money, and their 
daughters marrying all the leading members of 
society. ‘The evolution of the nose, however, 
is a subject on which the present writer is un- 
able to throw any further light. 

Not so with 1egard to the evolution of the 
In this matter, the writer has made a dis- 
covery which will some day be cited 
in the same breath with Newton’s 

epoch-making discovery that an 

apple is bound to mash your nose 
if you sleep under an apple-tree 
with your face turned skyward. 
Our ear, as we all know, is quite 
defenceless, as compared with our 
other sense-organs. If we pass by 

a statue in Central Park, we can 
close our eyes; if we pass through Hunter’s 
Point, we need not breathe through the nose. 
But, how are we to defend ourselves against 
cats, and organ-grinders, and Wagner’s operas? 

It is clear that something is wanted for the 
ear, analogous to the eyelids. And—here is the 
discovery—we are getting it! 

A German psofessor has proved that our ex- 
ternal ear, as at present constructed, is perfectly 
useless for any purpose whatsoever—unless it 
be for the convenience of teachers in castigat- 
ing pupils, Why, then, should the ear remain, 
and not become obsolete, like the Simian tail? 

Darwin has shown that at the upper part of 
the shell of the ear, where the margin is folded 


ear. 





PUCK. 


THE “ LEFT” REPORTER. 





«1 tell you it zs Mrs. Langtry, and I’m going to get 
her fora half column on what she thinks of America. 
Here goes!” ; 


inwards, there is often to be found a little blunt 
point. He argues that this point is a survival 
of the time when our ears were not folded at the 
margin, but straight and pointed like those of 
other animals, 

Only this and nothing more. After making 
this wise observation, Darwin was quite satisfied, 
and turned his mind to something else, without 

heeding the important corollary that 
g> follows from his discovery. 

This corollary is that the ear will 
continue folding itself up at the mar- 
gin, until finally the fold will cover 

the orifice; then the rudimentary muscles, which 
were formerly used to move the ear forward and 
backward, will again be called into activity, 
and we shall have a movable lid that will ex- 
clude noises as absolutely as the eye-lids exclude 
light, 

The advantages of this new arrangement are 
too obvious to call for comment. One or two, 
however, may be mentioned. 

1.—There will be a great improvement in 
the matter of politeness. Instead of saying 
“Shut-up”’ to a babbler, a man will 
simply shut up himself. 

2.—Personal liberty will 
be the gainer, A man who ( « 4} 
comes home after the clock »* 
has struck one three times 
in succession need not be 
afraid of being bullied and 
kept awake the rest of the night by a 
curtain lecture. 

3.—All locomotive and factory en- 
gineers will die of disappointment at 
being no longer able to wake up every- 
body within two miles with their hid- 
eous whistles and howls, 

4.— Back-yard cats and dogs will fol- 
low suit. Amen! F, 





ANOTHER PROFESSIONAL beggar 
has just died, worth two hundred 
thousand dollars. It’s curious, but 
who ever heard of the death of a 
poor beggar? ‘They are like Dick- 
ens’s post-boys and donkeys. ‘They 
never die. 





WE ArE advised that a serious 
riot recently occurred in Belfast, 
Ireland. What we desire to know 
most is, when did a riot ever oc- 
cur that was not serious. 


more? 


money. 


° 2 ee 


*¢It’s a tearin’ foine country phwhin Oi can’t wait 
fer me cousin Rosie on th’ dock widout bein’ piped aff 
be a jude loike that!” 


THE LATEST we learn from the Salvation 
Army is that one of its male members has been 
fined twenty-five dollars for sheep-stealing at 
Amsterdam, N. Y. He might better have cho- 
sen one of the lambs of his flock and saved the 
money. 


RICHARD PROCTOR maintains that comets and 
meteors have their origin in volcanic ejections 
from the sun. Mr. R. B. Hayes will now know 
what it is that hits him when he reads Dana’s 
daily skit. pela 

A NIHILIsT IN Brussels has been sentenced 
to along term of imprisonment, together with a 
heavy fine, for inciting a riot, ‘This is a shame. 
If they had only left him alone for awhile, he 
would probably have come to America. 
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A REDUCTION NECESSARY. 
FRIEND (fo young author).—How is your 
book of poems selling, Charley? 

YounG WRITER (gloomily).—Slow. 


FRIEND.— What ’s the matter? Don’t people want poetry any 


Younc Writrer.—Yes; but they won’t pay a dollar for my 
poetry when they can get a paper edition of Shakspere’s for half the 
There’s too much difference in the price. 




















THE CLOSING SCENE. 










fl i1E poet looked at the 
; tree-top, 

Rustling in brown 
and gold, 

Out in the songless 
woodland, 
Where all was still and 

cold 


The poet wrote in his 

note- book 

This start for a pensive 
lay: 

Here is the gold of Oc- 
tober, 

But where is the gold 
of May? 


Then he looked in the eyes of Bertha, 
Who lingered upon his arm, 

And spoke of the lovely sadness, 
Of all the woodland charm. 


She gazed at the leaflets golden, 

From beneath her brcad-brimmed hat, 
And said * it would just be lovely, 

An India silk like that.” 





WHAT WE DID WITH SEVENTEEN CENTS 
AND A HALF. 


W:* had wanted so much to furnish the par- 

lor this fall, Bessie and I. But when 
poor, overworked papa, who superintended two 
Sunday-schools and drudged in a bank—when 
dear papa went to Canada, we knew it was not 
to be thought of. 

But Bessie, who took Blessed Hours, with its 
éeharming “ Home Department ”’—- our dear, sun- 
ny-faeed Bessie was not a bit discouraged. 

“Do you see that ?” she said, drawing me to 
the front window one day, and pointing with 
an air of delightful mystery to the ash-barrel. 

“But what” —1 began, in bewilderment. 

“Wait and see!”’ said Bessie, sparklingly. 

Wien [ came into the parlor next morning, 
I stood transfixed, and gazed ecstatically. 

‘The ash-barrel stood in the middle of the 
room. Had it not been for the aroma of de- 
cayed vegetables, with which it filled the air, 
I should hardly have recognized it. A piece 
of brightly-figured cretonne covered its 
top; and green paper-cambric descend- 
ing to the floor, with a charming finish 
of brown paper, gayly ruffled and pinked 
on the edge, completed the most strik- 
ing and picturesque centre-table in the 
world. 

Bessie stood near, enjoying my as- 
tonishment and admiration, 

“ What will we do with the ashes?” I 
said, wonderingly. 

“ Leave them in the range,” said Bes- 
sie, brightly. 

After that, the work of furnishing the 
parlor went on joyously. With Blessed 
Ffours always before us, and with our 
own busy brains and deft fingers, it was 
a sweetly absorbing pastime. 

An old cheese-cloth polonaise of Bes- 
sie’s did nicely for curtains, The places 
where the tucks had been let down were 
conspicuous, to be sure; but one hardly 
thought of that—the effect of papa’s old 
red suspenders, which looped them back, 
was so daintily pretty. 

Dear Bessie planned another surprise 
for me. 

“Look!” she said, covering my eyes 
and leading meto a corner of the parlor, 

It was occupied by our next neigh- 
bor’s chicken-coop standing on three 
empty spools, the whole neatly stained 
with pokeberry juice. 

“A what-not!” I cried, in rapture. 


PUCK. 


“TI brought it in after dark,” 
said Bessie, gayly. 

A cosily tempting easy-chair 
was made from two soap-boxes, 
piled up and stuck together with 
bandoline, and covered with a 
blithe piece of calico. A scal- 
loped paper which had come on 
top of a cake made a lovely tidy. 

Dear old Aunt Nabby stopped 
in on her way to a precious Home 
Meeting just as we finished it. 

“What girls they are!’? she 
said, her peaceful old face light- 
ing up as.our parlor burst upon — : 
her. > es 

“Try our easy chair, Aunt 
Nabby,” said Bessie, pressing 
her into it. 

I suppose it was because the 
bandoline was not thick enough 
that the upper soap- box came off 
just then, 

* Don’t let this discourage you, 
dears,” said Aunt Nabby, with 
gentle gaiety, as we helped her 
from the room, 

A pretty and capacious catch- 
all was made from one of Bessie’s 
overshoes, tastefully varnished, 
and fastened to the wall witha 
tack which we first carefully pol- 
ished. When it was not in use as 
a catch-all, she wore it as usual. 
This, together with a cheery 
bent-pin receiver, an old tomato- 
can hung up with a delicious bit 
of pink twine, brightened our walls, once ‘so 
bare, and gave the finishing touch to our dear, 
cosey, delightfully homesome little parlor. 

“And all for seventeen cents and a half 
we said, sobbing on each other’s necks with 
half-incredulous joy. 





INGERSOLL sAys Cleveland’s mistakes have 
been: first, accepting the nomination; second, 
taking the oath of office; and third, not resign- 
ing. All these mistakes are nothing compared 
with the big mistake Bob Ingersoll has made. 
And, oh, how he will find it out some day! 


A FLYING SHOT. 
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Brivcet ( from attic window).—Och! 


yez would fall if yer wint on ther roof ? 


Younc AMERICA.—It’s the first time you ever spcke the tri 
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NO TAKERS. 
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FirsT SporT.—I see that John L. Sullivan is to make an at 
tempt to become a gentleman. 

SrconD Sport —Yes. 

First Sport.—Well, I’ll bet an even hundred he is knocked 
out in the first round, 


TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 


BisvARCK'S BIG OE is badly swollen, and 
France is glad of it. 


Lypia ‘THOMPSON was born in February, 
18 - , but she does n’t look it. 

AT A PROGRESSIVE euchre-party, the other 
evening, a member of the New York ball-club 
won the dummy prize. 





Pror. WILLIs, the physiogiiomist, says: * Be- 
ware of the girl that has black eyes, shun the 
girl with blue, and run from the girl with 
gray eyes.” Bring us an Albino, some- 
body! 

“THE TELEPHONE Suits” is a head- 
ing in an exchange. If it does, it must 
be a different machine from ours. 


Henry GEorGE, JR., the son of his 
father, is assuming a political impor- 
tance very similar to that of young Mr. 
Walker Blaine. 


EL! PERKINS says that “ Wits are great 
liars,” If this is true, Eli has enjoyed 
the reputation of being a great liar with- 
out any good reason for it. 


THE THOUSANDS and thousands of 
people who came over on the Anchoria 
are becoming as big a nuisance as the 
thousands and thousands of people who 
were on board of the unfortunate Ore- 
gon. aa 

Mr. Cyrus W. Fievp has returned 
from his trip abroad, and is again busy 
suing people for fabulous amounts of 
money in «different sections of the coun- 
try. We understand that he has brought 
suit against his washerwoman for a mil- 
lion dollars for the loss of a bone col- 
lar-button, 
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TEMPTATION. 





PUCK. 
THE MODERN GHOST. 


1. 
4 HE old-fashioned ghost was giddy and gay, 
He lived in baronial halls; 
His get-up was something appalling, they say, 
And the bravest Sir Knight he could frighten away 
With his grisly form, and funereal lay 
Whenever he made his calls, 
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II. 
But sad is the lot of the ghost of to-day, 
I never get even a show; 
Though I scoot through the night ’till the 
morning is gray, 
And dance on each telegraph-pole by the way, 
And peep in at windows with grimaces gay, 








SOME RURAL FACTS. 





PS is no use talking, the city out-coun- 

trys the country, and the people who 
live in the city really live in the country, 

In the first place, to prove that the coun- 
try is in the city, we will state that at the sta- 
tion this morning, we asked a man where he 
was going. He said he was going to the city 
to buy some trees. He lives in the so-called 
country, but there isn’t a tree near him. 
One would suppose that the city man would 
he going to him for trees, but it is just the 
opposite. The same man has a pet squirrel, 
and he sends to the city for the hickory-nuts 
it consumes, 

Just go out in the country once, for a week, 
and the chances are you won’t run across a 
rabbit or a bird during that period. Walk 
up Chatham St. once, and you will find rab- 
bits, birds and guinea-pigs on every block. 

If you want fresh eggs, you must come to 
the city for them. If you want fresh vege- 
tables, you must come to the city for them; 
and it is a matter of fact, we have been told, 
that you can get a better dose of malaria in 
the region of Central Park in a week, than 
you can in the country in a year. 

If you want a house that you can heat 
without setting it on fire, you must find it in 
the city or go without it. If you live in the 
city, and want an ice-house that can be run 
without ice, just buy a rural cot, fetch it in 
on a flat-car, and set it up in the back-yard. 

You can’t even keep a dog in the country, 
You can take one home, but you can’t keep 
him. Some one else will want him more than 
you do. And that person will get him, and 
coop him up in the cellar, and then lie around 
the post-office to read your “lost” notice, 
and see how much you have offered as a re- 
ward for his return. 

You can get sweeter and lovelier roses in 
any florist’s in this city than ever grew in the 
country. If those roses were grown in the 
country, they would be more expensive. The 
roses you grow in the country never get be- 
yond childhood, ‘They are like the tomato- 
plants you set out inJune. ‘They would have 
reached perfection about February, if the 
snow had not demoralized them in December. 

The country milkman does not keep cows. 
He goes down to the railroad station at four 
A. M., before any one is up, and gets a can of 
milk off the train from some Western city. 

No one thinks of buying meat in the coun- 
try, because country meat is no good, Even 
country-sausages are made in the city. 

Country people are never so happy as when 
they have city water and gas in their houses. 
The country have anything enjoyable? Ab- 
surd! People even.come to the city for 
fresh air. 





I can’t scare a soul, don’t you know! 
> 





Ah! there once was a time, when they feared, 
one and all, 
A glimpse of my form and my face, 
As I peered from*a tomb or a tottering wall, 
And croaked out my croon with a horrible 
bawl, 
E’en the man in the moon 
would fall, 
When [ put on my choicest grimace. 


in convulsions 


IV. 
But now when I steal in the solemn midnight, 
To a nursery dim and dark, 
With a sorrowful song by each crib I alight, 
And make horrible eyes at each infant in sight; 
But the worst of it is that they never take 
fright, 
For they look on it all as a lark. 


v. 
A few days ago at a bank I dropped in, 
Found the president ready to skip; 
He welcomed me with an affectionate grin, 
Having just robbed the safe of available tin, 
And everything else in the place worth a pin, 
For his coming Canadian trip. 


VI. 
Did I frighten him? No! He said: “What a 
shame 
That we could n’t partners become; 
You could flit with the boodle as quick as 
you came, ¢ 
And leave the directors to shoulder the blame; 
If you think you would care for a hand in 
the game, 


You could clear quite a neat little sum!’’ - 








The time has gone by when a decent old spook 
Found pleasure in roaming about; 
In the days of my youth, how folks shivered 
and shook 
If I gave them a grin or a good natured look! 
But now I am guyed in each juvenile book, 
And losing my grip beyond doubt. 


VIII. 
The ghost of the past could drive into a fit 
A spinster of uncertain age; 
But in these days they don’t mind my presence 
a bit, 
And actually flirt with me when on the flit, 
Or draw their chairs closer to where I may sit, 
And wink at me, much to my rage. 





It may be quite true, as philosophers say, 

That we live in a wonderful age; 
But I know the ghost business has seen its best day, 
So I think I °ll sell out, for it really don’t pay; 
To the nearest museum I ’ll hie me away 


And exhibit myself in a cage! 
ERNEST De I.ANCEY PIERSON. 
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SCENES F ROM: PROF 


graphy is a fac-simile of a card of 
admission handed a Puck representative, with an 
invitation to “call around this evening and get 
the worth of your money.”’ As the clipped corner 
indicates, the card was a “free pass”’—so called 
—because the editor was expected to give the 
“show” five dollars’ worth of “ free puffs”? as an 
equivalent. 
At 8:10 the curtain ascended, and Prof. Paddle- 
ford tripped lightly on the stage, and began: 

Ladies and Gentlemen: Desiring to cater to the prevailing taste 
for ancient things in dric-d-drac and art, from a Queen Anne frying- 
pan to a lock of old Sesostris’s hair, the proprietor of this peerless 
painting visited the land of the Pharaohs a few years ago, and has had 
the most important results of his observations transferred to canvas by 
an artist who has thrown much soul and paint and feeling and tone 
and things into his work. 

The people of this enlightened Nineteenth should awaken them- 
selves at nidnight and rejoice that they escaped being born in Egypt 
five thousand years ago, where such an inestimable boon as seven kinds 
of politics was unknown; a land whose institutions of learning did not 
include in their curriculums the classical studies of base-ball and boat- 
racing; and where the daily papers did not appear every morning, 
Sundays and holidays included, gorged with columns of crime in all its 
gory and gorgeous gorgeousness. 

In view of these facts, it will not appear strange to the reflective 
mind that such a benighted country should have produced five mum- 
mies of one old king of the Fourth Dynasty, three of which are now on 
exhibition in different parts of the world. ‘The other two have been 
ground up into paint, 

Without further prelude, we shall now unfold to your expectant vis- 
ion a series of striking views of places and people of ancient Egypt, 
copied from the works of the oldest old masters. In describing these 
scenes we shall make a new departure in exhibitions of this character, 
and adhere strictly to facts, 









= Gesy PCERLESS PANORAMA, 


+H OF te 


Amatsery & arte, 


PE eine pen "i 











The first picture is not the portrait of a professional English beauty. 
It is the mummy of an Egyptian queen. ‘The hieroglyphics on her show- 
case tell that she lived more than four thousand years ago. 

Fortunate woman! She escaped reading the society news and other 
scandals in the daily newspapers - and from the pleased expression of 
her parchment-like face, it may be correctly inferred that she died re- 
joicing in her escape. 

We here have the portrait of a celebrated Egyptian queen—Cleo- 
patra, ‘here are no photographs of Cleopatra extant. Anthoni-Comis- 
Tocki, an old Egyptian censor, who assumed the self-imposed task of 
fashioning the morals of the people, seized and destroyed all the photo- 
graphs of Cleopatra, and caused the arrest of the photographers. 

From the hieroglyphics on the walls of tombs and other stones, it 
is learned that when this beautiful queen “ fixed up,” she dressed as if 
she was going to an American charity-ball. 

That is, she went in full dress—her dress being so full that. she 
considerably overflowed at the top. 

The earliest sovereign of Egypt of which there is record, was Mena, 
who constructed a dyke which, six thousand years later, is stili in good 
repair. ‘The architects of the Capitol at Albany, and the Centennial 
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Memorial Hall in Philadelphia, had nothing to do with this dyke— 
hence its lasting qualities. 

King Mena died by being seized and killed by a crocod‘le. We 
give a picture of the thrilling incident. 

The figure with the largest jaws is the crocodile. 

This explanation is necessary, owing to the peculiar chiaro-oscuro, 
or something affected by the Egyptian artist. 

A view of the City of Memphis, as it appeared four thousand years 
ago. ‘The intelligence of Egypt centered in this city. A great number 
of persons were employed as scribes, one class making a specialty of 
writing diaries. 

‘Thousands of young men, who resolved to turn over a new leaf on 
January first, purchased diaries, and after making one or two entries, 
handed over the little books to the scribes to finish up the year. 

This relieved the owner of the diary of untold vexation and re- 
sponsibility. 

The only sure way to keep a diary is to employ a scribe to keep 
it for you, 

From the hieroglyphics, or “ speaking-stones,”’ we learn that Seno- 
fern lived about 3766 B. C., and had four titles, one of which was the 
“Lord of Truth.” 

King Cheops, whose portrait is here presented, and who has a far- 
away look—as if he was wondering how many more centuries would 
elapse before the Keely-motor would be finished—King Cheops was a 
tyrant, and wouldn’t permit the people to pray, for fear the time thus 
consumed should shorten the hours of daily labor. Such a decree in 
our day would not be regarded as tyrannical, by seven-eighths 
of our people. Cheops built a pyramid which bears his 
name, It also bears the names of 
many American tourists. It required 
twenty years to { finish it, albeit the 
money expend- ed in its coustruc- 
tion was not raised by holding 
loan exhibitions, and issuing chro- 
mos of the pyra- 
mid, This is an 
excellent view of 
the pyramid, It 
penetrates the sul- 
try atmosphere to 
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a height of four hundred and fifty feet. “Pyramids come high,’’ said 
old Cheops: “but we must have ’em.” 

Here we have a scene in Cairo. 

Here a bold, bad young man created a panic in the audience by 
asking if a scene in Cairo should not be illuminated with kerosene ? 
The audience kept their hands on their pocket-books until the fiend 
was ejected, and then returned in good order, to wait for the next 
lecture. J. H. W. 
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PUCK. 


WE were working in the garden, 
My little boy and I, 

Both digging weeds, 

And planting seeds 
To blossom by-and-by. 


THE CELEBRATED 


SePréAwos 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


‘¢ Here is some pop-corn, dear,’ I said: 
‘Ill give you for your own; 

To plant and hoe, 

And watch it grow, 
And have it when it’s grown.” 


He took the kernels eageriy, 
His little hoe he dropped, 
Then, out he burst— 
** Let ’s pop it first, 
So it will come up popped !” 
— Bessie Chandler, in St. Nicholas for October. 





“ How cool and delightful it is this morning, = 
is it not, Cicely, dear?’ she said, as she burst 
into the boudoir of her friend. “Are you go- 


ing to take a walk ?” caulk 


‘No, I think not, this morning. 1 am preju- j 





diced against morning walks.” 
“You did n’t use to be, when your fall suit 
was in style, you know.” nah, ko Eo 
And there followed a chill that nothing short 
of a new suit will remove.—Hartford Post. 
THERE is said to be a volcano in New Zea- RICH LACES. 
land that slings out mud. All it needs is an hs 3 OVE] - 
editor-in-chief and an office-towel to become a m3 — pie NOVEL 
regulation campaign organ.—Burlington Free b m (led t ot vgn 
Press. een equate or variety an 
. beauty of design or rare and ar- 
a Samdeim tay aoe ooo tistic effect. : 
Dr. T. H. NEWLAND, Jr., St. Louis, Mo., says: «1 ‘ Antique Venise, Point Sici- 
have gee a Sanne of 0 ony —, such i lien, Bizantin, Argentan, Serine. 
Travel, an articular spermatorrhoea, with v 00 M4 
results, and’ think it : Jone valuable caste io se Antique, Alencon, Duchesse and 
diseases.” Point Veils, Scarfs, —- 
and Trimming Lace for Weod- 
C. C. SHAYNE, ding and Evening Dress. 
‘ ‘ ecient 75° 
Manufacturing Furrier, R, wai 
103 PRINCE ST., N. Y., > coadovaty J 19¢ ét. 
Will retail fashionable Furs and . 
New York. 





Seal-Skin Garments, at lowest 












cash wholesale prices this season. 82 CAL. . ia Warranted 


iii : , R. F. Russian ay tehiaear e "S,&W.” 
This will afford a splendid op- | Bul! Dog $2.50 3 


STERLING-AMERICAN 


pmebubpuaame Xe Eh 


reliable furs direct from the | 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 





prices, Fashion book mailed free. P. 0. BOX, 2002. 
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“HOME EXERCISER” jor Brain Workers and 
Sedentary People. Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. ‘‘Homm 
HOOL FOR Puysica CuLturs,” 

213 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 754 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: “I never saw any 
other I hked Ralf as well.” 


EPPS 'S 











GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 
~ 
BARNEY& BERRY 2 
PRINGFIELD MASS 74° 




















Ask your retailer for the Original $3 Shoe. 
Beware of Imitations, 
None Genuine Unless bearing this Stamp: 


JAMES MEANS’ $3 SHOE. 


Mave 1n Button, Concress AND LAcE. 
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Finest GLKin: INEXCELLED,, IN COpfFORT Be. are, 
“,. “hues tos PML ae: eee ae 2% ve 
CoappppAcn£D In Dippy eUsiyy 2) 2 BZ" APPERRANE: 

If you have been paying five or six dollars for your shoes, we should like to convince you that it will certainly pay you to at 
least try on a pair of the James Means $3.00 Shoes before buying a new p-ir. It will cost you nothing to try them on, and per- 
haps it will eventually save you a good many dollars to do so. Our celebrated factory produces a larger quantity of shoes of this 
grade than any other factory in the world. The James Means $3.00 Shoe is sold by the leading retailers throughout the United 
States. Made in Button, Lace and Congress. Ask your dealer for the James Means $3 Shoe; if he cannot supply y~u. invest 


one cent in a postal card, write to us, mention Puck, and we of our shoes easily within your reach, no matter in what 
State or Territory you may live. MES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass. 749 
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Lactated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 
Leading Physicians of ali Schools, and 
sections voluntarily testify to its superior 
merit as 
The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 
150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED. At Druggists—25c., 50c, $1.00. 


Bar A valuable pamphlet on “The Nutrition of Infants re 
Invalids,’”’ sent free on application. 


WELts, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, ty 
Or those who shave at home are invited to try 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar of 
Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned wood 
case, covered with leatherette. 

OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, 


OR SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., 


Manufacturers for 50 years of “Genuine 
Yankee” and other celebrated shaving soaps 











And STER igo + ae 
every aabject tor PUBLA exiligirigne,,ce ete : 
A — — ‘dh — h a small capital. * Also, 73 
Lanterns for Amu page Catalogue free. 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N.Y. 


Cc. WEIS, — 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum 
Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
Factories, 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, 
Austria. Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. Please mention Puck. 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer off 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 


eee rem a a | 
PARKER'S 
=u HAIR BALSAM 
ya a favorite for dressing 
the hair, lestoring color when 
and preventing Dandruff, 
pte the scalp, stops the 
» bo falling, and is sure to please, 
50c, and $1.00 at Druggists, 


HINDERCORNS. 


The safest, surest and besteure for Corns, Bunions, &e, 744 
Stopsallpain. Ensures comfort to the fect. Never fails 
tocure., 15 centsat Druggists, Hiscox & Co., N, ¥ 


PERLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DUANE STREET, NEW YorK. 


Hossfeld & Wier], 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 


——— 


B 220 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY. 





First Prize Mudal, Vie Vienna, 
1873, 







































Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents 
per copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





PUCK. 


“‘T vHAs insulted to my face shust now!” ex- 
claimed Moses, as he walked up and down in 
front of his clothing store in an excited manner, 

“* How—by whom ?” 

“Dis place beside me vhas for rent as you 
see. A stranger comes along und looks it oafer, 
and den he comes oop to me und say: ‘ Moses, 
vhas you insured?’ ‘Yes.’ ‘For how much?’ 
‘Four tousand dollar.’ He looks into der shtore 
und backs oudt again and says: 

“«Um! dot settles me. I rent dis place next 
door to keep a shtock of asbestos.’ ’-— Wad/ Si. 
News. 


YESTERDAY morning, two across -the- fence 
neighbor women spun off a sentence at the 
same time to each other about four minutes 
long, and both happening to stop at the same 
time, each said to the other: “What did you 
say ?’—Kentucky State Journal. 


Connecticut is the land of steady habits, 
but it is Kentucky that is the land of steady 
drinks. —Philadelphia Chronicle- Herald. 

“It is a cold day when there are no Indians 
on the war-path,”’ says an exchange. True, they 
always surrender in the fall.— Omaha World. 








A New Wonder 

is not often recorded, but those who write to Hallett & Co., Port- 
land, Maine, will learn of a genuine one. You can earn from f5 
to $25 and upwards a day. You can do the work and live at home, 
wherever you are located. Full particulars wil be sent you free. 
Some have earned over $50in a day. Capital not needed. You are 
started in business free. Both sexes. All ages. Immense profits 
sure for those who start at once, Your first act should be to 


write for particulars. 
Think cf a double- barreled breech-loading 


Shot-gun at that price! Send two-cent 
stamp for my Illustrated Catalogue of rare 
bargains in Ne and gun goo’s, 

P. CLARKE, v58 


$0 Chowne St., ew York City. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up 1n hand- 
some boxes, Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
C.F. 78 Madison St.. Chicago. ° 





But lam selling them for $8.85 











CONGRESS, BUTTON AND LACE, all Styles of Toe. 
Best Shoe for the money in the world, and equals tho e usually 


sold for $5 or $6. 
$2 SHOE FOR BOYS. 


Same styles as the $3 shoe. Carefully and substantially made, 
and ; ives a stylish Boy’s Shoe for $2. If your dealer does not 
keep them, send measurements for either, as below, enclosing 
price, with ro cts. extra, if you desire them registered. No charge 
for postage. 


BOERS, 60 ccvcccesesodccvcese inches 
600069 wevedenres ose ee . 
ED sais snek:che -sesence 
Rall... chbenee” ct 
Length. RE i ooo ” 
Cong., Bu’ton or Lace....... 
Style-of ‘Toe 


dium width, with cap), or French, 
(wide, without cap). (N.me style.) 
Measure foot with stocking on, using a tape measure ora thin 
strip of paper, being careful to put in fraction of inch. State 
whether you want them tight or easy, and give size usually worn, 
By following directions carefully you will get a fit equal to a Cus- 
TOM SHor, and at one-half the price. Be careful to give full 
mailing directions. See that each Shoe is stamped ‘*W. L. 
Douglas’ $3 Shoe. Warranted.’’ None others are genuine. 

757 Address, W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 


Its causes, and a new and suc- 
EAFN ESS cessful CURE at your own 
ome, YX. one > ae EA. deaf 
ht o e no 
peer 3 benefit. eo eyed hin himse'7 in three 
moat oe ¢ since then eae of others. Full , 
parti t cation. 43 
1. 8. PAG E. No al West 3ist St., New York City. 
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Tomet Soaps: 


** You have demonstrated that a ferfect/y pure 
soap may be made, I, therefore, Cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in gene ral 
the employment of your pure ‘La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.”’ 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 489 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


NbFs 





F INEF20%», 
© MY. 
Are this season as usual the 
Leading House in Ladies’, Misses’ and Childrezs’ 
Wraps, Sacques, 
Newmarkets, 
English Walking Jackets, 
Costumes, 
Suits, etc., ete. 


Their garments are universally acknowledged to be superior 
in material, style and workmanship, and their prices to be 
lower than those of any house in the United 
States. 

To have bought your Wraps or Suits at Koch’s 
is a guarantee that you have the latest styles, 


The following cut repres nts two very pojular wraps. 





arrow (capped), London (me- 








No. 1. No. 2. 


No. 1. Handsome Black Astrachan bon an 
trimmed with Broad Fur and Fur ra. . $20.98 
Similar styles as low as............000 - 15.00 
Nv. 2. Magnificent Seal Plush Wraps, ‘heuer 
Seal Fringe and Ornaments, Quilted Satin lining. = 50 
SERS GIGONS Gb BOW GBs 0s hd. 00.01 08 bese tenses ans 9.50 
An inspection of our stock is respectfully soak 
For Illustrations and Descriptions see our Celebrated 


FASHION CATALOGUE, 
Mailed free of « harge to parties residing out of town. 





H.C. F. KOCH & CO.,, 


6th Avenue and 20th Street, N. Y. + 
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“I pon’T see,” observed Boggs, as he leaned 
back in his*chair: “how any man of sense can 
be led to embezzle fifty thousand dollars or one. 
hundred thousand dollars, and skip the country. 
He is disgraced, his future ruined, and what 
good can the money do him ?” 

“You don’t take the right view of it,” re- 
plied Stebbins, 

“Why ?” 

“I'he idea, my dear sir, is to settle for half 
the sum stolen, and return home, to be looked 
upon as a smart man, and re-elected president 
of a rival institution.””»— Wal/ St. News. 

In the French translation of Macbeth, the 
words “ Hail Macbeth” are rendered; “ How 
do you carry yourself, Monsieur Macbeth ?” 
If some manager would take a Shaksperian 
play in French, and retranslate it literally, he 
would make the hit of the season.—Omaha 
World. 

A CORRESPONDENT asks: “Is it wrong to 
cheat a lawyer?’’ First cheat the lawyer, and 
then we will answer the conundrum.—/rov- 
dence Telegraph. 








Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 


DE N MUSEE 23rd St., bet. Sth & 6th Ave. Open 


from 11 to 11. Sundays, 1 to 11. 
Just added: The Chicago Anarchists, a jrreat reaiistic 
group. Daily two Grand Concerts by the Prince Lichtenstei :’s 
Hungarian Gypsy Band. Admission 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 
Ajeeb, the mystifying Chess Automaton. 


TANSILET woe 5¢ i 


NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 |, Aa q 
Ad ‘ress for Agency, R. W. TANSILL, & CO., Chicago. \ AP EEC Ns Well Known Throughout the 


west ] ———_ ° 
il 0) United States and Canada as Having NOEQUAL J 
Py yy for the Cure of is 

| an 


j a Fim. Sees  s 
Bieta Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Pyeng 
WA DIFFICULT BREATHING, BANS a4 
and all Affections of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes, and Lungs <r FT 


LEADING TO CONSUMPTION. 


Rapid and permanent cures are effected by using HALE’s Honey oF HoREHOUND AND 
Tak, a pleasant and efficacious remedy, which does not contain anything whatever injurious to 
the most delicate constitution, yet exerts almost mavical power in all affections of the Throat 
and Lungs, soothing and allaying irritation and inflammation, and strengthening the tissucs, 
thus enabling them to endure the changes of the seasons. Invaluable in the first stages of 
Croup, beforea physiciancan behad. [(g>°Bewareofinertand worthlessimitationssimilarin 
mame. Ask for HALE’S Honey of Horehound and Tar, and take no substitute. 


Fr KEEP IT IN READINESS. 


8 ITTERS Three sizes—25c. 50c. and $13 the larger proportionately cheaper. ee 
An excellent anpetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, we the H ALES HON EY ) A E BY 2) C.N Crif fenton 4 


P if 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, and all - R S aa 
. few di i te delici davor v { 
wage afchnegne lo if tontlr Sag ey Tyan 715 FOR" ALL DRUGGISTS. New York 
‘te, y « oO s' 
oan ae by DR? 5-@ B. SIEGERT & SUNS. eg 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N, Y, 
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DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Tiuchsess 


NO. (62 WEST 23D STREET, Pet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


















etimes called SCIATIO 
RHEUMATISM is one of 
the most obstinate 
Of nervous diseases. But itand 

=> all forms of NEURAL- 
GIA, NERVE PAINS and 
NERVE and BRAIN Dis- 


@ases, can be cured by using 














8 lessness, 

aralys i 
Opium Habit, Headach 
Dr enness Ovarian Heuralcia, 

e 18, ervous austion 
Sick Headache, e 
Sciatica, t. Vi Dance, &c. 


or 
‘ood Ton the best Natural Tonic and 


‘on Reste 
known. one 
Biscasce, Fh ate on, Opn ee “sont $i " 
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America’s Favorite 


















“ lowe my 
Restoration 
to Health 


CUTICURA 
REMEDIES’ 


TSFIGURING Humors, Humil‘ating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Eczema, Psoriasis, Scrofula and Infautile Humors 
cured by the CuricuraA Remenits, 

CuricurA Re-oLvent, the rew blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities aud poisonous elements, and 
removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In. 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scaip, heals Ulcers and restores 
the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Deautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, >kin Blemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin, . 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; Resoiv- 
ENT, $1. repared by the Potter DruG anv Cuemicat Co,, 
lioston, MAs:. 

aay Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Deseases.’”’ 

Sharp, Sudden, Scia’‘ic, Neuralgic, Rheumatic and Nervous 
Pains instantly relieved by CuTicurA AntI-PaIn PLASTER 


Don’t Do It. — 


From the ‘‘ Medical Review ’’: ‘* Upon the first symp- 
toms of Liver Complaint the misguided :ufferer app'ies 
blue pill, calomel and other mineral poisons, in the de- 
lusive hope of obtaining relief, whereas these powerful 
purgatives but aggravate the disease and debilitate the 
Dr. Tutt has had the courage to ignore 
this killing practice of the old school. His remedies, 
diawn from the vegetable kingdom, are almost miracu- 
lous in renovating the broken down body. The letters of 


2g 








const tut on, 


cured patients in the Doctor’s possession are a tribute of 
gratitude to his genius and skill which but few can ex- 
hibit. His Liver Pills are sent all over the world. They 
can be found in every town and hamlet in the United 
States.” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
ACT MILDLY BUT THOROUGHLY, | 


DR. LOOMIS’S 


LATEST IMPROVED 


“VAPOR BATTERY.” 


The Wonder of the Niveteeuth Century. 


Dr. Loomis, formerly of No 88 Fifth Ave., 
New York City, hasremoved to No. 54 West 
23rd St. During the years 1884-85-86 thou- 
sands have used the batteries under his di- 
rections with marvelous esults. ‘The blind 
have been enabled to see, and the de :f to 
hear. People suffering with catarrh, in some 

Patent applied for. cases between 30and 40 years, al,o neuralgia, 
hay fever, asthma, nervous headache, colds, etc., etc., have been 
cured. Sufferers arerequested to investigate; one treatment with- 
out charge. Catalogue sent upon applicatiun. Mention Puck. 
Addr: ss 751 


VAPOR BATTERY COMPANY, 54 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


SCOTT’S | 
EMULSION 














OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soca 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION, 





SCROFULOLUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA - 





the best 


and endo’ 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
i Instant relief. Final cure and never 
eg returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
—- purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 


ed like magic. Sufferers willlearn of asimple remedy 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 


733 
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Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents 
per copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 











PUCK. 


WHEN some men get 
to talking, which is as 
soon as they are awake 
in the morning, they 
are bound to say some- 
thing if it kills them, 
Take the case of the 
Minneapolis man who 
recently talked to a 
New York reporter 
about what terrible 
things might happen 
“if the millers should 
join the Anarchists.” 
“Why,” he said: “the 
dust of flour is one of | 
the most tremendous | 
explosives known, If | 
our millers were An- 
archists, they could 
blow up every mill in 
Minneapolis without 
using dynamite. God 
only knows the terri- 
ble power millers have 
in their hands, if 
they were only devils | 
enough to use it.”” And | 
then both the miller 
andthe reporterturned | 
pale, and thought a 
long time in awe- 
stricken silence. Now, 
honestly, did you ever 
hear such stuff? Of 
course, flour-dust is ex- | 
plosive; of course, the | 
miller could blow up 





the mills, miller and 
all, but who ever heard 
of an Anarchist blow- 
ing up his own mill? 
Or blowing up a mill 
with himself init? | 
Dearly beloved, the 
funny things in this world are not said or writ- 
ten by the humorists. Oh, no, no. They are 
said by the serious people, the solemn people, 
the profoundly earnest people. ‘There would be 
precious little to laugh at in this light-hearted 
old world, were it not for the solemn, serious, 
earnest people, who make about all the fun 
there is going.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

Tue Taylor Brothers in Tennessee call their 
campaign the war of the roses; it is such a 
sweet fight. Alf and Bob are the roses, Joint 
meetings, using the same platform and same 
brass band, is a great saving of money to the 
Taylor family.—ew Orleans Picayune, 
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SOAPMAKERS BY SEALED APPOINTMENT 
To HRH.the PRINCE of WALES. 


FALL AND WINTER 
{886. 


Magnificent Display of Fall and Winter Woolens. 
| NEW SHADES. ORIGINAL DESIGNS. 
Our Importations Include 
All the. Latest Novelties from Agoad. 





TO MEASURE. 


FALL OVERCOATS Srom..........% $18.00 

BUSINESS SUITS O. weeees soueell 2000 

TROUSERS No cekan tke $20 
e 


Gen. Guitar is running for Congress in Mis- | 


souri, and Fiddler Taylor is after the Gov- 


ernor’s chair in Tennessee. We trust that Gen. | 
Drum will step forward, if he wants anything, | 
and let us have concert of action.— Macon ( Ga.) 


Telegraph, 





U ually such things as are advertis.d possess no value. But 
who would say that Dr, Bull's Cough Syrup possesses no merit ? 
t is the standard remedy of our age. Price 25 cents a bottle. 











stura Bitters are the best remedy for removing in- 
digestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Beware of counterf its. Ask your groc r or druggist for the gen- 
uine article. manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


$800 CASH 
offered for best series of advertising notices, 


For particulars, address World’s Dispensary Medical Asso- 
ciation, 663 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 760 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACIL BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 




















MADE. 








Send 6c. for postaze for free costly box of goods which 





will help all to more money than anything elsein this 


h PRIZE world. Fortunes await the workers absolutel 
8 Terms mailed free. True & Co., Augusta, 


sure. 
‘aine. 





Nos. 145,147,149 Bowery, 
and 2° 
771 Broadway, -Cor, Ninth Street. 
Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on Application, 
PROSPECT BREWERY, 
Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
I'ne highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 





| from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 


well as in Bottles. We 


also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. 


| as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. 





CURE (0h 1! DEAF 


‘K’S PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EAR DRUMS Psxr- 
mctiy Restore Tae Heartno and pefform the work of the natural drum, T16 
Invisible, comfortable and always in position. All conversation and even 
whispers heard distinctly. Send for jilustrated book with testimonials, 
FREE, Address F. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N.Y. Name this paper. 
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WE MIT NO HEAVEN 





WHY DO THE HEATHEN RAGE? a 
They don ’t, Gentle Reader. They are Taking Things very Peacefully and Pleasantly, while the Andover Missionaries 


are Settling their little Theological Differences among Themselves. 








